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moon is beaming 

o’er the lake, Come 

sail in 

our light ca _ noe. 

Sweet 
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moon is beaming' o’er the lake, Come sail in our light ca - noe. Sweet 
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The vesper hell is pealing 
From yonder lonely tower , 

Its tones now gently stealing, 

Proclaim the vesper hour. 

Sweet sounds arise to the tranquil skies 
Like one of earth’s sweetest melodies; 
Now sad now gay , as it floats away , 
On the wings of the summer breeze. 
The moon is beaming &c. 
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